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7~H%VE~wiJ~H£ARD T NOT VET, 
ANYTHING TEP. 

ABOUT THE TEST I BUT I'M 
SHOTS, CHICK? / EXPECTING 



WSk 




CANPY, HERE ARE 

YOUR PROOFS ANP 

ONE BIG PRINT.' 

THEY TURNEP 

OUT fine; . 





YOU SEE, WE WANTEP A PRETTY GIRL FROM 
HARTWICK FOR OUR FIRST PORTRAIT SO 
COULP SHOW IT AROUNP.' IF OTHERS 
I WANT 

' " YOU SAY 
-~ -< PORTRAIT? 




SHOW YOUR PICTURE TO \ THEN... THEN 
EVERYONE AS A SAMPLE; SIGN J YOU'RE NOT 
THIS RELEASE TO GIVE US 

PERMISSION.' WE'LL GIVE 
YOU TWO PRINTS, ANP THE 

OTHERS ARE TEN POLLAR 
St APIECE .' __JSy— — -# 



CERTAINLY! THAT'S THE 
. NAME OF OUR COMPANY 
WE TAKE PICTURES 
'"! HOLLYWOOP 
MANNER ! 




/ WHAT A A "| P"h 
I RACKET I I I I VO 




THAT'S DULL— BORING '. 
I'M GOING TO SET A 
REAL JOB, SOME- 
THING EXCITING.' 



CANDY 

/l THINK I HAVE IT.' I'M GOING J OKAy, BUT I 
(TOSEEMR.PEABODyTO- -<BON'T GET THE 
7 MORROW AFTER SCHOOL— ' 
'. YOU CAN GO WITH MB .' 




IT'SAPEACHyiPEA, 
PIGEON, BUT IT WONT JTHAT'S EASY! 
lM?Rr< ; OUR GANG /t HAVE AN IDEA 
HAHGSOUTATTHE 7 ■ "*" "" '° " 
SWEET SHOPPE . r 




REPORT TO THE 
CAPPY MASTER 
HE'LL GIVE YOU 

SOME BASS TO 
CARRY 





THERE MUST BE B 
WAYS OF CHASING 
SLICK-CHICK THAN THIS! 



ifta^a, 1/ 





THERE SHE IS, 

BUSS! wow: 

WHAT CLASSY 
FORM ' 



GRRR! THAT 
CAPPY'S YIPPING 
MAPE ME 
MISS 




LITTLE MAN, THIS IS THE FIRST TIM 
I'VE LOST TO MR. BROWN IN TEN 
YEARS... ANP MY APVICE TO YOU 
IS THAT YOU GET LOST 




I'LL ENTER THESE FLOWERS 
IN OLP MAN HOLMES' NAME 
...ANP WHEN HE WINS FIRST 
PRIZE I'LL BE 
IN SOLIP; j{ TIME WILL 
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T3E TEENERS were in solemn meeting in 
the back booth of Nick's Soda Palace. The 
Teeners, a lively group of teen-age fellows and 
girls, had a serious problem that required more 
than ordinary concentration. Taffy Tilghman, 
the president, voiced the thought in every mind. 
"We can't just sit around like bumps on a log 
and let that simply gruesome Brenda Billings- 
ley positively kidnap the only important people 
who have come to Broadville in years." 

"Hah," Spike Neilson said disgustedly. "We 
, can't — but we have. At five this afternoon, the 
famous author and lecturer, Farley Gibbs, will 
arrive in Broadville. For what? To visit the 
home of his old classmate, Adrian BUIingsley. 
He'll stay at their house, eat with them, sight- 
see with them. Now I ask you, how in blazes 
can we keep him from being hogged by that 
snooty Brenda?" 

"That," s&id Buck Roper gloomily, "is the 
sixty-four dollar question. And the answer is, 
we can't. So let's forget it." 

"No," Taffy snapped. "We'll do no such thing. 
Broadville should entertain Farley Gibbs. He 
belongs to the world, not to Brenda and her 
rich family." 

She turned her soda glass thoughtfully, 
watching the reflections swell and waver in the 
rounded crystal. Suddenly she stiffened and a 
light came into her eyes. "Bend close, kids. I've 
got an idea." As they leaned forward, a shadow 
fell across the table but Taffy was talking so 
intently that none of them noticed. "Here it 
is, gang. I happen to know personally and posi- 
tively that Farley Gibbs just adores hiking in 
the woods after dark. He's a great nature lover. 
Now if we can figure a way to get past Brenda, 
we'll invite him for a night hike up that old 
trail over Hoot Owl Ridge. He'd love it . . .." 
, She broke off sharply. The others whirled, 
gaping at the tall, cool, beautifully-dressed 
blonde who stood close. A look of triumph in 
the blonde's face was quickly erased. "Brenda 
Billingsley," Spike growled. "You eavesdrop- 



on my way to the train to meet Farley Uibbs. 
Goodnight, kiddies." 

"Now she knows," Buck said disgustedly. 
"She'll make sure we don't get our chance. She ■ 
heard everything you said, Taffy." 

"Firte," Taffy said gaily. "Then my plan is 
working. Come on, gang. We're going to hold 
a wiener roast out on Lookout Point tonight 
Bring plenty to eat — enough for guests." She 
rushed out, humming gaily. 

The others stared at each other, then shrug- 
ged and climbed out to go about their jobs. 
Taffy did some crazy things at times but, strange- 
ly, they sometimes worked miracles. Apparently 
she had an idea so at least they'd play along. 

The moon rose at nine that night, throwing 
a golden glow over the point, lighting the clear- 
ing where the Teeners sat around their campfire, 
toasting wieners and buns and chattering mer- 

Suddenly there was a crashing in the bushes 
nearby and a weird figure burst into the glow 
of their campfire. It seemed, at first glance, to 
be a man made entirely of black, oily mud. As 
it swayed there in the shadows, a second mud- 
coated apparition stumbled out beside it. From 
the second figure came a furious, choked voice. 

"You . . You double-crossers," it spat. "I 
hate you." 

"Hey," Spike blurted. "That's Brenda's voice. 
Holy Smoke." 

"Why Brenda," Taffy said. "What happened? 
And can this be Mr. Farley Gibbs? Oh, dear, 
you must have gone up that old Hoot Owl 
Trail in the dark — the one where they're. dig- 
ging aii irrigation ditch. How did you ever 
happen to take Mr. Gibbs up there?" 

"You know why," Brenda hissed furiously. 
"You deliberately did that whispering today 
so I'd get into trouble . . ." 

"I say," Farley Gibbs cut in. "Those wieners 
smell delicious. Let's scrape this mud off and 
ask if they'll let us join their fun. I was afraid 
for a while 1 wasn't going to meet the crowd 
I really wanted to get acquainted with around 
here. My next book is to be about small town 
folks and I want to get to know everybody." 
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OU SQUARE! VOu) Y AW, WHAT'S 
'. ...THAT WA5 «5»/ 00 A CHICKS 
IE WHOLE POINT OF N ANP YOU'RE 
ANP NEVER MRKENl -SOUP.' VWUV 
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is the gun that will thrill 

every boy. When you pull the 

trigger,, it cracks out like a real 

gun and smoke puffs out of the 

ale. The American Rangers 

Automatic is a quick-acting, repeating pistol t 

It shoots 60 to 75 shots without reloading. Looks 
like a real gun. Absolutely SAFE. Contains no explosives. 
Each gun comes boxed with 10,000 shots of smoke powder 
or enough ammunition to last a full year. This smoke' powder 
is harmless. Will not hurt the eyes and may even be eaten. 
Only $1.00 each or 3 guns for $2.00. Only limited quantity 
available. Write, for yours NOW. 



\ SEND 


NO M Q N E y 


Try 70 Days At Oar Risk 


& refunded. Save 


pfui C.O.D. pottage tor' one 

fled, return and your money 
money. If you tend coin with 
oitage. Write TODAY. 



MARTINS-DAVID CO., DEPT. XIO 



MAll THIS 


COUP 
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TODAY | 


l MARTINS-DAVID CO., 


at 
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AT HOME fpWiW 
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Good/brBofh-TREE I - 



J TRAINED THESEMBN. AT HOME I , ;/ 



MAIL COUPON! FIND OUT ABOUT THIS 

TESTED WAY TO BETTER PAY 
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